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B.  PITT,  51.  D. 


In  l.|>tnjeat,  Nob  Partlaan,  Incorruptible. 


HOMEOPATHIC  PHYSICIAN, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 

Resilience  on  Broad  Street  three  doora  above  Presby¬ 
terian  Ctanrrb. 

Offl.e  hours  7  to  9  A.M.  and  5  to  7  P.  M. 
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piRE  DIUG9  AND  MEDICINES 

TO  BE  HAD  AT 

DR.  WHITE'S  FAMILY  DRUG  STORE. 

Open  on  Sunday*.  9  to  10  a.  h.,  12  to  1,  and  5  to  6  r.  u. 
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HUEL  C  A  K  1, 


MERCHANT  TAILOR, 


THE  RECORD 


Keep*,  constantly  on  hand 

CLOTHS.  CASSIMERES.  VESTINGS,  READY  MADE 
CLOTHING  fc  GENTS’  FURNISHING  GOODS. 


Job  Printing  Office 


I; 
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I*  furnished  with  the 


BROAD  STREET. 


BLOOMFIELD. 


IIO  51  AN  T.  CADMUS 


7  Nawast  and  Latsst  Styles  of  Typo, 

/  MATERIAL  AND  PRESSES. 

¥ 

w#  are  prepare!  te  do  Promptly  and  In  the  Neatest 
Manner  ALL  KINDS  OF  PRINTING.  Such  a* 

\  BILL  HEADS. 

V  BUSINESS  CARDS. 

\  CIRCULARS. 

.  PROGRAMMES. 

HAND  BILLS. 

POSTERS. 

PAMPHLETS. 

AC..  AC..  AC. 

Patronlae  the  Home  Ofllre. 

CHURCH  DIRECTORY 

Bloomfield. 

BAPTMT— rilvNKLl*  NTHF.FT. 

Rkt.  Du.  Srt’B!»Enr.  Paster.  Services  every  Sunday 
at  10 l,  \.  M..  and  7‘,  P.  M. 

C«1M<T  CHlTtti'H  IF.PlM'OPALl— Ltnr.RTT  STREET. 

Rev.  Mr.  D\sner.  Rector.  Service*  every  Sunday  at 
10*;  A.  M.,  and  7  •,  P.  M.  Sunday  School,  2>»  P.  M.  Ser¬ 
vice*  Friday  7',  P.  M. 

•  rnnisT^cnriirH  chapel.  w\T*Essr*co. 

Service*  Sunday.  4  P.  M.  Sunday  School  2l,  P.  51. 

NKraiwm  KrtscorAL — broao  ktrk»tt. 

Rev.  Mb,  Seh-lwever.  Pastor.  Service*  every  Sunday 
at  10>i  A.  M..  and  7‘.  P.  M. 

FIRST  PRKABVTriUAN— RLOONfETELD  PARK. 

Service*  everv  Sunday  at  10«,  A.  M.,  aud  7  14  P.  31. 
Sunday  8oh..ol  from  12  M.  till  1  P.  M. 

Prayer  meeting  Thursday  at  7*,  P.  31. 

WESTWIN'-TKR  PttreilVTKRlAS  —  rRAKKLT*  STREET. 

Rev.  Dr.  Revvedt.  Pastor.  Sunday  service*  at  10*; 
A  M..  anl  7‘,  P.  M.  Sunday  School  after  n>»rning 
airvic*.  Prayer  meeting  Thur*day  at  7  V  P- M.  Young 
People-*  Prayer  Meeting  Tuesday  at  8  P.  M 
r.r.RW\s  prebstteri  thtrch. 

Rev.  Mr.  Es>«i.ts.  Pastor.  Sunday  service*  at  10** 
A.  M.  and  7*,  P.  M.  Sunday  School  at  0  A.  M. 

WArsK-VUVO  M.  K.  I'HCRCH. 

Rev.  Mr.  Btrxe*.  Pastor.  Sunday  service*  at  10.*, 
A.  M.  and  7',F.  M.  Sunday  School  at  2j,  P.  M. 
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BAKERY 


CONFEC  T  ION  ERY, 


AND 


-  ICE  CREAM  SALOON. 


Bloomfield  Centre, 


DtoewntU),  N.  J 


J 


USE  I>II  II.  EVELAND, 


PRACTICAL  FAINTER, 


SION-WRITING, 

ORNAMENTAL  PAINTING. 

GRAINING.  OILDING.  Ac.,  Ac 
Corner  Linden  arvnue  and  Thomas  street. 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 
ti~  All  order*  pramp^ly  executed. 


BLOOMFIELD  POST  OFFICE. 

Office  open  from  C*  !-‘4  o'ctelock  A. 31.  to  9  P.3I. 

Malta  for  New  York.  Northern,  Eastern  and  IVeatern 
cl  eeand  arrive  a*  follow*  :  ~4 

HME  OFCDMSO.  TI WE  OF  ARRIVAL. 

7  7.  M..  and  3  P.  M.  ft  45  A.  W..  and  5.4.7  P.  M. 

fh«  mall*  r-inneet  at  Newark  with  the  Philadelphia. 
Baltimore.  Washington,  aud  through  Southern,  both 
rn  «rning  and  afV-rnoon. 

Foreign  mail*  close  at  3  P.  M.  on  th«  day  previous  to 
thi1  sailing  of  steamer. 

stamped  envelop**  and  tiewa-wrapper*  are  *old  to  the 


c°! 


2tr 


N  K  A  D  BT'E  I  S  S 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

SADDLES  AND  HARNESS. 

ALSO  DEALER  IN 


BLANKETS. 


FLY-NETS. 


*  TRUNKS.  SATCHELS.  ETC. 

Rloomflrlit  Avenue, 

Oppoalte  Archdeacon’*  Ilotel. 

Bloomfield,  N.  J. 

Order*  punctually  attended  to.  at  the  ahorteat  notice 
11  K  IV  IV  , 

BOOT  AND  SHOE  STORE, 

Washington  Avknur. 

Between  Archdeacon-*  Hotel  and  Baptist  Church, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 

Custom  Work  carefully  attended  ta. 


^  51  I  T  11  K  .  PERRY 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENT  AND  AUCTIONEER. 

V 


BROAD  STREET.  ABOVE  BENSON. 


Bloomfield. 


New  Jersey. 


public. 


HORACE  DODD.  P.  M. 


A  51  K  S  BERRY 


J 

Washington  ave. 


II.  DODD, 

CARRIAGES  AND  WAGONS 

Built  to  Order. 

ALSO 

CARRIAGE  PAINTING, 

Triaiming  and  General  Black* oil  thing. 


Rg-  Rapairing  of  all  kinds  attended  to  with  neatness 
and  dispatch. 

BLOOMFIELD  AVENUE. 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


C. 


WARD  «  SON, 

PRACTICAL 

Wheelrighta,  Bljxksmiths  and  Horse  Shoers. 

fa  Triage*  built,  painted  and  trimmed  ta  order  La  the 
most  approved  style* 

Jobbing  promptly  attended  ta. 

Horae*  shod  on 

Braly’s  Improved  System, 

:t  principles, 
laity. 


which  embraces  new  and  correct 
DtaeaaM  faet  of  boraee  a  apac 


Furniture  and  Pianos  MOVED  WITH  CARE.  Also  Gen¬ 
eral  TRUCKINO  and  other  TEAM  WORK. 

ALL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 

LOO 51  FIELD  MARKET. 

WILLIAM  J.  MADISON. 

Dealer  in 

BEEF 

VEAL, 

MUTTON, 

LAMB, 

PORK. 

POULTRY.  SMOKED  AND  CORNED  MEATS, 
Fruits  and  Vegetable*  in  their  Haaaon. 

IBLOOMF1ELD  CENTRE.  * 
dan.  32  BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


Jt.  7. 


J  A  51  E  S  II  .  WAY, 

dealer  nt 

FINE  GROCERIES  AND  PROVISIONS, 

FLOUR.  rEED.  GRAIN.  CANNED  AND 
DRIED  FBUHIJ 

RAILROAD  AVENUE  BLOOMFIELD. 

Goods  delivered,  throughout  Bloomfield  and 
vicinity." 

0RA3E  Si  9 LAYBACK, 

MORRIS’S  MILLS, 

BTAX3MF TELD.  N.  J. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL  DEALERS  IN 

Flour,  Feed  and  Grain. 


ROSE  FLEMING,  ARCHITECT. 

BY  MARY  MORRISON. 

Miwt  Trumpet  sat  by  ber  little  cool  fire  in 
the  third  story  front  of  a  large  boarding¬ 
house  .situated  somewhere  aruoug  the  east 
fifties  in  New  York.  She  herself  might  have 
been  placed  among  the  east  fifties  in  point 
of  age.  Her  hnir  evidently  had  more  silver 
in  it  than  her  purse,  for  her  dress  was  so 
carefully  darned  and  so  very  faded.  Her 
plain  linen  collar  was  fastened  by  a  very 
plain  old-fmdiioned  brooch  of  amethyst  and 
pearl,  and  a  characteristic  roll  of  manuscript 
was  sticking  half  oat  of  her  pocket. 

Her  eyes  were  covered  *ith  blue  glasses, 
and  as  she  n  t  by  the  fire  and  read  the  eve¬ 
ning  paper,  she  commented  on  the  day’s 
occurrences.  Her  o  ly  auditor,  however, 
was  a  huge  Maltese  cat,  who  lay  contented¬ 
ly  rolled  up  on  the  nig.  and  purred  a  satis¬ 
fied  assent  to  nil  her  mistress's  opinions  on 
politics  and  science. 

The  only  ornament  of  the  room  was  a 
century  plunt,  which  numbered  fifty-seven 
as  prickl}\  patient  years  as  its  mistress.  At 
the  opposite  end  of  the  room  stood  a  sofa 
J  which, with  a  most  marvellous  way  of  adupt- 
'  ing  itself  to  circumstances,  became  a  bed¬ 
stead  at  night.  A  small  hook-case  full  of 
|  books,  and  a  round  table  with  two  or  three 
chairs,  completed  the  furuituro  of  the  room. 
On  the  tuble  stood  a  small  gus  arrangement 
Bor  choking,  a  cup  and  saucer  of  Selves 
china,  a  plate  of  the  same,  and  a  silver  knife 
and  fork,  a  silver  sugar-how  1  aud  pitcher — 
all  heirlooms — completed  the  preparation 
for  tea,  except  the  oddslmped  tea-kettle 
which  stood  on  the  gas-stove,  ready  to  boil 
at  a  moment's  notice,  and  a  loxf  of  bread  on 
a  trencher. 

“Now,  Miss  Pass,”  piusued  Misj  Trum¬ 
pet,  “my  plans  for  to-day  have  all  been  car¬ 
ried  out — as  us-U-al.  I  have  visited  the  j 
Home  for  Respectable  and  Indigent  Fe¬ 
males  ;  I  have  delivered  my  address  before 
the  Society  of  Indignant  Opponents  to  the 
Oppositinn  to  Female  Suffrage  ;  I  have  also 
drawn  up  a  synopsis  of  my  ideas  on  the 
ridiculous  manners  of  the  young  females  of  | 
the  present  age,  especially  in  the  city  of 
New  York.  You  agree  w  ith  me,  Miss  Puss, 
evidently.  I  see  the  latent  courage  which 
might  have  been  displayed  by  you  had  you 
been  endowed  with  2*  soul  corporeally  fram¬ 
ed.  Even  now,  perhaps  in  future  geueru- 
tions  these  fore  legs  may  become  arms,  those 
hind  legs  stand  erect,  that  fur  full  off  into 
collar  and  muff.  At  our  scientific  society, 
last  week,  this  possibility  was  discussed. 
Pardon  me  this  little  digression,  Miss  Puss. 
Day  after  to  morrow  I  am  to  read  niv  paper 
on  ‘Young  Females  of  the  Present  Age.’ 
Good  heavens  !  wlmt  is  this  notice  ?  ‘Sud¬ 
denly,  in  Chicago,  Dec.  3d,  of  congestion  of 
the  lungs,  Jo&iuh  Fleming, Esq.,  iu  the  50th 
yeur  of  his  age,’  ” 

The  paper  dropped  from  Miss  Trumpet’s 
hand  us  she  looked  sadly,  regretfully  into 
the  coals  without  speaking  fur  so  long,  tlmt 
the  cat  got  up  and  rubbed  against  her  and 
mewed  inquiringly,  us  much  as  to  say, 
“What  has  happened  now  ?  Why  don’t  you 
get  my  supper  ?"  for,  strange  ns  it  may 
seem,  the  cat  evidently  thought  she  herself 
was  mistress,'*  and  Miss  Trumpet  her  ser¬ 
vant. 

At  the  cot’s  reminder,  Miss  Trumpet 
started. 

“Sure  enough,  Miss  Puss,  you  haven’t 
had  your  supper,  but  you  don’t  know  my 
only  sister's  husband  has  suddenly  died, aud 
there’s  an  orphan  daughter — a  young  fe¬ 
male,  unprotected — dropped  like  a  leaf  in 
life’s  resistless  current.  Oh,  deni  !  Why, 
where’s  my  milk  ?  Oh,  yes,  in  the  cup¬ 
board  ;  and  now  a  match  to  light  my  gas- 
stove.  There  now,  Miss  Puss,  the  water 
will  boil,  and  we  shall  soon  have  a  cup  of 
tea.  Poor  Rose  !  dropped  like  a  leaf  on 
life’s  rapid  current  What  can  3ve  do  ? 
Your  saucer  of  milk  Miss  Puss  ?  Ah,  little 
do  you  know  of  the  cares  of  life,  nursed,  as 
it  w-ere,  in  the  lap  of  luxury  ;  your  rug  and 
your  milk  are  a  palace  and  a  feast  ;  but  poor 
Rose,  tossed  on  life’s  resistless  current  ! 
Now  we  shall  have  our  supper,  Miss  Puss, 
and  think  whAt  shall  be  done.  I  can't  go  to 
the  funeral,  of  course,  but  I  must  write  to 
Rose  to  oome  on  and  live  with  me.  There’s 
room  for  her,  too,  on  my  sofa-bedstead. aud 
she  must  be  tauglit  to  woik  day-times.  More 
bread.  Miss  Puss?  Oh,  yes  !  now  I  have  it. 

I  will  educate  her  as  a  model  young  lady  of 
the  present  age.  She  sliull  be  the  master¬ 
piece  of  my  life.” 

So,  when  the  supper  debris  was  cleared 
away,  she  sat  down  to  write  a  note  of  con¬ 
dolence  to  her  niece  iu  Chicago,  expressing 
regret  at  her  inability  to  attend  her  father’s 
funeral,  and  telling  her  that  all  past  difiV  r- 
encea  between  her  an  1  Rose’s  dead  father 
and  mother  should  be  forgotten.if  she  would 
come  on  and  live  with  her. 


A  tal\  slender  woman  in  black,  a  few  dax-s 
ago,  might  have  been  seen  at  the  Grand 
Central  Depot,  awaiting  the  train  from  Chi¬ 
cago.  She  wore  a  long  black  waterproof 
cloak  with  a  hood  and  cape,  blue  spectacles 
on  her  nose,  and  carried  a  large  atlas  and 
book  under  one  arm.  She  walked  uervous- 
ly  up  and  down,  \ooking  now  and  then  at 
the  dock  and  time-table,  scanning  the  wo¬ 
men  on  either  side,  and  stopping  finally  and 
bitting  down  by  a  German  emigrant  woman 


and  baby,  gave  her  a  long  lecture  in  Ger¬ 
man  about  the  horrors  of  bringing  up 
children  in  New  York,  in  a  tone  evincing 
such  deep,  sad  experience,  that  the  woman 
asked  her  Bympatheticully  if  all  hers  had 
died  in  the  city. 

Miss  Trumpet  w-as  just  informing  her  of 
the  happiness  she  fejt  in  being  able  to  say 
tlmt  she  had  done  nothing  so  unwise  as  to 
bring  any  there,  when  the  sudden  arrival  of 
the  train  interrupted  the  conversation,  and 
sent  Miss  Trumpet  with  earnest  face  down 
among  the  crowd.  She  watched  until  all 
the  passengers  had  descended  from  the  car, 
but  saw  no  one  whom  she  could  call  her 
niece  until  the  last.  An  old  woman,  bend¬ 
ing  beneuth  the  weight  of  years,  grit  down, 
assisted  by  a  Rweet  faced  young  lady,  7vho 
ulso  was  carrying  a  huge,  utiwiel  ly  bundle 
for  her,  done  up  iu  u  large,  bright  colored 
handkerchief.  Miss  Trumpet  looked  ut  the 
two  curiously.  Could  the  younger  one  be 
her  niece  ?  She  hud  not  seen  her  since  she 
was  a  child,  and  it  would  have  been  just 
like  her  mother  to  have  been  doing  kind 
deeds  to  strangers.  So,  a*,  she  hud  goue 
down  towurds  the  horse-car,  she  followed 
her  and  met  her  us  she  turned  buck  from 
helping  in  the  old  womun. 

“Rose  Fleming,  is  this  you  ?"  the  said, 
coming  oluse  to  her  and  looking  down  eug- 
erlv  in  her  fnco. 

The  young  girl  stopping,  nod,  searching 
euge<fy  hie  older  one’s  fuce,  said  : 

“Aunt  jHne  Trumpet  ?”  Then  she  put 
both  arms  around  her  neck  and  kissed  her. 
“Dear  Aun*.  Jane,  I  have  come  to  you,  you 
see,  riglu  away.  Your  letter  was  so  kind, 
and  it  was  so  lonely  at  home.  Whi  ?h  is 
our  car  ?” 

“This  one  just  coming  ;  but  how  about 
your  trunks  ?" 

“All  right.  Auntie.  I  guve  tho  express 
messenger  my  check.  There  was  only  one 
trunk,  though.  I  don’t  mean  to  crowd  ul 
my  possessions  into  your  nest." 

Aud  so  Rose,  beuutiful  Rose,  full  of  sun¬ 
shine  aud  sweetne'.s,  like  the  f.  west  flower 
of  her  name  that  you  ever  had — ull  that, hut 
with  a  soul,  so  Imagine  her.  How  she  glo 
nfied  the  plain  little  room  !  She  even  seem¬ 
ed  to  7varm  the  tiresome  old  eeutury  plant, 
aud  give  it  u  thrill  of  expectation  in  view  of 
its  fluivering  forty  years  after;  and  even  the 
cat,  fugacious,  well-taught  creature,  without 
question  had  resigned  tho  chimney-corner 
to  her.  I  . 

The  dainty  repasts  were  noiv  all  prepared 
by  Rose'*  fingers,  and  her  uuut’s  wardrobe 
carefully  looked  over  and  remodeled.  But 
one  day  this  quiet  state  of  >ffuirs  was  iuter- 
rupled. 

Miss  Trumpet  came  home  from  a  meeting 
of  the  Society  for  Civil  and  Religious  Re¬ 
form  rut  her  late  and  very  chilly.  Tea  wus 
all  ready,  the  cat  purring,  the  tea  kettle 
singing,  the  buttered  toast  and  Malaga 
grapes  uwa.ting,  the  coals  glowing,  and  the 
big  arm-chair  drawn  up  to  the  fire. 

“Aunt  Jane,  I  was  so  afruid  something 
had  happened  to  you  !  Tea  ha»  been  read} 
for  halt  an  hour.  Why,  how  cold  aud  ohilly 
you  are  !  Let  me  take  off  your  cloak,  t.ud 
you  shall  be  warmed  aud  teaed.” 

But  Miss  Trumpet  scarcely  spoke.  At 
lust,  after  holding  her  tea  in  her  bund  some 
time,  she  set  down  the  cup  and  looked  at 
Rose  seriously. 

“Child,  do  you  know-  this  can’t  con¬ 
tinue  ?” 

“No,  An u tie  ?  what  do  you  meun  ?  what 
can’t  continue  ?’’  and  the  blue  eyes  looked 
womleringly  in  the  wrinkled  face. 

“Why,  I  mean  this  quiet  eat  and  drink, 
sew-  aud  wulk  existence  of  vours.  You  must 
have  a  mission  and  a  career.  Iu  fact,  I 
should  have  alluded  to  this  liefore,  but  I 
preferred  to  watch  you  awhile  aud  see  where¬ 
in  your  pow  ers  might  be  exerted  to  the  best 
advantage — whether  iu  the  aesthetic  or  the 
more  purely  practical  ;  w  hether  in  the  loftier 
psychological  pursuits  or  the  more  physi¬ 
cal.  ” 

“And  now,  Aunt  Jane,”  srid  Rose,  with 
laughing  eyes  but  drawn  down  mouth, 
“what  is  your  decision  ?” 

‘/I  acknowledge,  my  uieco,  I  am  some¬ 
what  puzzled,  and  have  concluded  to  leave 
it  to  you  to  choose.  Your  iucome  is  limit¬ 
ed,  aud  so  is  mine, owing  to  the  dullness  and 
heaviness  of  snail-like  mun.” 

“Man  iu  the  general  sense,  Aunt  Jane," 
asked  Rose,  smiling. 

“Certainly ;  but  I  waa  about  to  say, 
whether  a  woman  has  an  income  or  not,  I 
believe  bhe  should  have  some  regular  em¬ 
ployment.  Is  there  any  one  thing  you  have 
thought  of,  child  ?” 

“No — yes,  in  my  yonnger  life  a  clerkship 
in  a  confectioner’s  shop  was  the  height  of 
my  ambition.  A  little  later,  aaaistaut  natu¬ 
ralist,  catching  and  wiring  up  humming¬ 
birds.  Still  later,  even  now,  my  chief  am¬ 
bition  has  been  to  be  chief  cook  and  dress¬ 
maker  to  my  good  Aunt  Trnmpct” 

At  this  Miss  Trumpet  drank  her  tea,  ate  a 
piece  of  toast  thonght  fully,  and  then  said  : 

“But,  Rose,  I  am  in  earnest.  Tell  me. 
child,  is  there  not  some  one  thing  you  have 
thought  of  more  than  other  things  for  your 
future  ?”  Rose  blushed  a  little  here,  but 
her  aunt  went  on  :  some  business,  some 
occupation,  some  study  ?” 

“Yes,  Aunt  Jane,  I  have." 

'  “What?” 

“Architecture.” 


Miss  Trumpet  laid  down  the  buneh  of 
grapes  she  was  eating,  aud,  looking  with 
pleased  Rurpnse  iu  her  niece's  face,  repeat¬ 
ed,  though  rather  incredulously  : 

“Architecture  I  What  an  uu usual  fancy 
for  a  womun  I” 

“Father  was  sn  architect,  you  know, 
Aunt  Jane. and  he  used  to  let  me  copy  some 
of  his  designs.  I  really  know*  something 
about  ic — a  very  little,  hut  ‘I  am  not  so  old 
hut  that  I  may  learn.'  A  skillful  merchant  | 
will  not  long  want  customers.  I  might  trj 
to  learn  it  thoroughly,  aud  then  nee  i »  no 
one  would  t.  ke  me.  Would  you  advise  me 
to  try,  really  ?” 

“Clear  off  the  tal>h*, child,  and  take  a  pen¬ 
cil  and  paper  and  draw  ine  a  plan  of  a  cot¬ 
tage  inside  and  out,  and  I  will  tell  you.” 

So  “child"  did,  patiently  turning  a  curve 
here  and  putting  a  window  there, an .1  u  door 
here,  her  face  glowing  with  interest  os  her 
little  hand  guided  the  pencil  over  the  paper. 
After  an  hour’s  careful  work,  she  tossed  the 
sketch  into  her  aunt's  hip. 

Misa  Trumpet  looked  at  it  attentively, 
thoughtfully,  for  full  fiftceu  minutes,  with¬ 
out  a  word  ;  then  tossing  it  buck  to  Rose, 
said  : 

“Fight  it  cut,  child.  You  will  wiu  in  the 
end,  I  urn  sure.  And  don’t  put  itoff.  Think 
to-night  and  net  to-inorrow.” 

And  Rose,  kneeling  ut  her  feet,  lifted  up 
her  glowing  face  and  tearful  eyes,  thanking 
her  for  her  word  of  encouragement. 

“I  really  hud  thought  ulaiut  it  ever  uiuce 
I  have  been  here,"  she  suid,  “ui:d your  word 
was  ull  I  needed.” 


About  u  month  after  this  conversation  u 
number  of  men  snt  in  un  uichitict’u  office  iu 
Now  York,  in  the  evening,  smukiug  and 
discussing  the  events  of  the  day.  The  gus, 
burning  brightly,  tlioue  on  their  various 
faces,  and  lighted  up  the  pictures  on  the 
walls  and  the  glass  decanters  and  goblets  on 
the  table.  , 

“Vcwy  pepostwcouft,  vewy,  said  rather  a 
young  mun  with  a  dandified  dress,  as  he 
gently  knocked  the  u^hes  from  his  cigar  in¬ 
to  a  small  curiously  wrought  wooden  howl  ; 
“  a  woung  fwemale  wanting  to  become  an 
architect  ;  absurd  !  Why,  she  came  into 
our  awlice  this  morning  with  her  uwut,^  u 
bluek  pipestem  sort  of  u  buwby,  und  usked 
the  gnwvenor  to  take  her  as  a  poopil — aw — 
absurd.  Wewy  sweet  young  lady,  though, 
vewy.” 

“  Came  into  our  office,  too,"  said  rather 
un  older  mun  with  iron-gray  hair,  loug 
beard,  prominent  nequeliuo  nose,  und  thin, 
.unken  lips.  “Had  11  pl-n  of  u  cottaigo 
with  her.  Didn't  dure  to  tell  her  what  m 
good  thing  it  was.  Thought  if  I  did  1 
couldn't  get  her  off.  Don’t  like  this  wav  of 
bearding  us  down-towu  lions  in  our  dens. 
Hard  *.0  be  properly  severe  on  these  pretty 
creutures.  '* 

“  Ha,  lio  1"  laughed  a  big,  rubicund  Eng 
lishmau  on  the  other  side  of  the  room,  us 
he  tilled  his  gloss  for  tho  fifth  time  in  half 
an  hour  ;  “that  is  amusing,  coming  from 
you.  Never  knew  you  yet  to  fiud  it  very 
'urd  to  be  severe  ou  lianybody,  ha,  Iia  !” 

“Did  they  come  to  your  office?  Have 
you  seen  them  ?”  asked  the  iron-gray  man. 

“  Lor’  yes  ;  fell  iu  love  with  the  girl  ou 
the  spot.  Never  do  to  '»»\e  'er  in  my  office, 
uever.  Shouldn’t  bo  liable  to  teach  ’er  to 
draw  hauything  but  love  in  a  cottage,  the 
nave  of  a  church,  or  some  such  thing  Never 
do,  never.  I  think  tho  haunt  thought  as 
much.  I  saw  t£ie  expression  of  her  hey* 
through  her  blue  specs.  Now,  if  she’d 
wanted  the  place  for  'erself,  as  I  told  ’er,  I 
should  be  most  hippy,  *ho  being  more  ex 
perienced,  and  so  on.  She  went  aWuy  look¬ 
ing  quite  complimented,  but  rather  morose. 
Yes,  another  glass,  thank  you.” 

“It  is  very  foolish,  very,  indeed  for 
women  to  try  to  erect  a  business  elevator  to 
gain,  by  easy  mean*,  the  hard  acquired 
knowledge  of  superior  man,”  growled  a  deep 
bass  from  the  corner,  who  before,  ubaoibed 
in  his  meerschaum,  had  not  spoken.  “Thi- 
is  too  elastic  an  age.  Females  are  strain  ing 
themselves  beyond  their  proper  tension. 
There  will  be  a  sudden  rebound,  aud  the 
sad  shock  will  come  upon  ns.  I  think  it 
our  duty,  as  the  proud  representative*  of 
masculine  strength,  to  ciossthe  swords  be¬ 
fore  the  gates  of  Eden,  and  leaves  her  there 
in  beautiful  security  and  rest,  and  no  tear¬ 
ing  of  her  delicate  fingers  among  the  thorns 
und  brambles  without.  I  adore  woman, bat 
only  in  her  sphere." 

“You  would  leave  ’erin  Heden,"  laughed 
the  Englishman.  “Ha-ha!  poor  thing,  she 
would  ’ave  been  glad  to  star,  but  *be  ’ad  to 
leave  that  long  ago;  and  sometimes,  man} 
times,  without  s  Hudum  to  dig  for  ’er,  wu> 
obliged  to  pall  up  the  briars  with  bleeding 
hands.  ’Ere.  Hapollo,”  he  continue:', turn¬ 
ing  to  a  pale-faced  boy  who  waft  drawing 
silently  by  a  shade  lamp  in  one  corner  of 
the  room,  “why  don't  you  get  your  teacher 
oat  in  the  country  to  take  ber?  He's  only 
a  ’olf  ’our  from  town,  and  Vs  hup  to  all 
aorta  of  pbiUnthrophic  game,  is  too  tough 
and  hold,  too,  to  be  luifraid  of  being  drawn 
into  a  plan  ’imself,  either,  as  I  should  be. 
not  being  bold  or  tongh,  you  know.  Now, 

I  had  vise  you  to  speak  to  your  Mr.  Siduey 
habout  this  fair  Minerva — hall  equipped 
for  fight — this  feminine  Eve. .  longing  to 
scratch  ’er  ’suds  among  the  thistka  * 


The  boy  looked  contemptuously  at  the 
speaker,  aud  then,  without  a  reply,  went  on 
drawing  his  Done  column. 

“Sure  enough,**  cried  the  first  speaker. 
“Why  not  tell  Clement  Sydney  a  bunt  her  ? 
Here,  3oung  chawp,  1*1)  give  you  sixpence 
if  you’ll  a*Jc  yorr  mawster.  I’d  like  to  do 
something  for  the  girl.** 

The  boy  paid  no  attention,  but  kept  on 
with  his  work  until  the  iron-gmr  man  came 
behind  him,  and,  L  kiug  him  by  the  sboul* 
der,  said: 

“Here  voungwter.  don’t  do  any  such  thing. 
We  don’t  want  to  encourage  the  matter.” 

“Right,"  sounded  the  deep  bass  in  the 

corner. 

The  boy  turned  round,  quite  out  of  tern* 
per,  and  flushing  with  anger; 

*  T  wi*-h  you  would  M  me  be.  Mr.  Cle¬ 
ment  Sidney  knows  his  own  coucertia,  and 
he  has  taken  the  young  lady  into  his  office 
without  askiug  your  advice,  and  I  rather 
think,”  he  added,  with  l>ori*b  nudiseas, 
“that  she  will  htay  there  without  your  ad¬ 
vice  too.  She  had  been  a  mouth  trying  to 
fiud  n  teacher,  and  there  wouldn’t  anybody 
take  her  because  she  was  a  women;  aud  Mr. 
Siduey  heard  of  it,  and  said  if  he  fouud  ber 
cupahle  he  would  instruct  her;  and  now," 
udded  the  irate  boy,  “I  boj»e  you  will  let 
me  finish  my  column  hi  pevee.” 

“Bravo  }"  cried  the  rubicund,  clapping 
his  Lauds.  “Thee  ’us  spirit  bcnutigb  for  an 
Henglishuian.  my  boy.  That  retuiuda  m« 
— wilt  you  fill  my  glass.  Mr.  Ardtn  >  1  ham 
an  Hengleahiueu  who  n^ver  ‘us  npint  enough, 
ba-ha  !  Good  joke  hubout  the  girl,  trau’t  it? 
Got  a  chance  to  pull  thistles  hand  ait  down 
among  tho  thorns  fluidly,  didn’t  ehe,  hm 
ha  r 

But  the  boss  only  groaned,  the  iron-gny 
looked  severely  ut  the  otuds,  and  tho  young 
ussistant,  who  had  beguu  the  conwiwstion, 
knocked  his  ashes  into  the  bowl,  and  turned 
his  uose  and  lip  as  fur  beyond  their  natural 
curve  us  lie  was  cu pulile  of  doing. 

"How  vety  silly.”  was  all  lie  said  though, 
und  nobody  thought  to  apply  his  rekiatk  sn y 
way  but  jHTsonully. 

The  subject  was  changed  soon  after  ibis; 
so,  not  curing  to  hear  any  mors  here,  we 
w  ill  look  in  11  pou  another  scene  id  tbs  third 
story  front  of  the  oast  fifties.** 

Rose,  in  ber  deep  tLonring  draws,  b  bi¬ 
ting  by  tho  gas  light,  drawing  »a  uriel  win¬ 
dow.  Her  sunt.  Uia  Trumpet,  is  sailing 
ut  the  othei  side  of  the  table,  flnUhing  an 
article  ou  the  conduct  of  foundling  hospitals, 
varied  by  remarks  to  Miss  Ruos  and  the 
“child.” 

“  ’The St.  Petersburg  Ho«pitid  for  Found¬ 
lings  contained,  iu  the  year  17T2  and  1789, 

1.709  children,  of  whom  tho  average  niitn- 
l>c j r  died.’  Miss  I’uss,  you  little  know  what 
qucfttions  are  agitating  the  world  without. 

7.709  children  in  seven  teen  years  !  Just  think 
of  it !  What  a  noisy  place  it  must  have  U  rn! 
I  wonder  how  long  the  nurse*  lived,  on  an 
average.  Rowe,  child,  you  stoop  to  touch. 
D<>  you  think,  dear,  you  will  huve  mi  office 
Indore  long,  and  a  sign  out— Ilo»e  Fleming, 
Architect  ?” 

The  full  lips  quivered. 

“I  don’t  get  along  very  fast.  Aunt  Jane; 
and  they  say  I  must  go  to  Europe  to  com¬ 
plete  my  studies  by  and  by.  ” 

“Well,  child,  I  huve  thought  of  that  too. 

I  suppose  you  must  The  meu  all  do,  and 
you  must  have  the  same  advantage?.  How 
soon  do  you  thiuk  you  must  go.  Rose? 
You  need  not  mind  about  the  money,  I 
have  a  little  in  the  bank,  aud  your  bouse  in 
Chicago  will  be  sold  soon.” 

“Iu  two  years  .Aunt  Jane.  I  think,  with 
hard  study,  I  can  go  then. " 

“All  right,  child;  and  if  there  isn’t  any¬ 
body  rise  te  mutronise  yon,  I  wrilL  I  should 
like  to  exi'-miue  those  foundling  hospitals 
and  girls’  school*  abroad.  And  Rose,  you 
may  as  well  kuow  it.  you  are  a  little  too 
good-looking  to  go  by  yourself.  To  be  sore, 
your  uose  is  a  little  too  naive,  aud  your 
mouth  a  little  large,  and  your  hair  rather 
light  for  perfect  beauty ;  but  then,  on  tb« 
whole,  you  might  strike  a  foreigner  who 
didn’t  know  you,  you  know,  as  bring  rather 
— good  -looking. 

Rose  laughed  a  gay,  rippling  peal. 

“Dear  Aunt  Jane,  von  don’t  mean  me  to 
be  vain,  do^rou  ?  Well,  I’m  not,  only  for 
my  Aunt  Trumpet,”  and  she  went  oo  with 
her  drawing. 


More  than  two  years  bad 
had  worked  faithfully,  and  now  waa  prepar¬ 
ed  for  ber  journey  to  Europe.  All  her  pe~ 
pen  and  books  were  put  away,  and  she  wna 
•  *uiy  to  come  for  her  hist  instructions  to  the 
office  of  her  teacher.  Ii  was  within  an  hour 
of  the  time  she  had  appointed.  Ii  waa 
Monday  morning,  and  by  Erie  had  not 
returned  from  his  Sunday  visit  home,  ao 
Mr.  Sidney  was  in  his  office  alone. 

The  snow  was  falling  fast  and  the  wind 
waa  blowing  the  great  branches  of  the  leaf¬ 
less  trees  before  tbe  office, 
room  had  a  cheerier  look  then 
places.  Tbe  walls  were  hung  with  fine  pic¬ 
tures  of  ancient  sod  modern  architecture, 
and  ourioaal j-  wrought  brackets  upheld  mo¬ 
dal*  of  faraoas  churches  mod  towns.  The 
floor  was  carpeted  with  different  dado  of 
green,  aad  the  o hairs  km«  all  eodimad  and 
armed  with  comfort.  Before  a  bright  tcai 
fire  stand*  the  sun  and  centre  of  this 
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